8           THE STORY OF SWAMI RAMA
I did not understand his references to himself for
hours, till he explained them to me in more explicit
language.
He drew out all the inner love of a man towards
himself His touch roused even in dry hearts the
emotions of a poet. He had the power which is
symbolically spoken of in Oriental literature as
the power of love at the sight of which the dry
gardens suddenly put forth new buds and vineyards
become green.
As he entered Japan, he said:
Rama has nothing to teach these people They
are all Vedantins. They are all Ramas how cheerful
bow happy, how quiet, how laborious. HUH IK all that
Bama calls life.